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hove mtroduced coffee, manioe, va-
nilla, oxen, goats, mice, mosquitoes,
flean, bleycles, sewing machines,
telephomes, jce-works, concertinas,
cotton  frocks, <orrugated from,
Christianity, Mormanism, Munyon's
remedics, mounth-organs, milk-
shakea, tuberculosis, syphilis, and
other amenities, which have flour-
ished exceodingly in that virgin soi}
and cansed o number of modifica-
tions in the life of the na
known collectively as Civilization.
The chief center of these mediflea-
tlons Is Pape-ete, whore theve s also
& French Govermor, custom house,
gun boat, and tri-color fing. Iape-
ota is therefore known as the capi-
m"

By day Pape-ete is a colicction of
two or three hundred modern houses
hidden among two or three thousand
trees, and thore are jarring notes ip

the landseape; but: "“Al night the]

whole town grows mysterious amd
wonderful. It is very dark under
the trees, no carriages or carts are
running; men and women walk
sileatly with bare feet, The aly is
heavy with the smell of uninown
spley things, 2nd trembles to the
Fily-slender' vuice of Inuumerable
cicadas, scattered from the earth
right up into the sky. Every night
in Pape-ete one is surprised afresh by
this deafening neise, which comes
out only in the darkness, like the
sweet seenta with which it is so
fnevitably bourd wup in sensation.
« + « There is too muwh outery
for umderstanding: it ig& belly
ringing inside the skull; » feels
a vague stirring of regret and unde-
fined desire.

‘“Tiboti and Aritann [the nearest
the native specch could coma to
George and Alexander) the two
travelers, the Englishman and the
Russian, walked slowly, slopping
now and then to take it all in; the
big unaccustomed shrubs bebind the
white femces, hot house rarities lav-
ished at random; the strong, vary-
Ing perfumes, the sense of peace;
the glimpses of Liue astarlight; the
yollow occasional gleam of a lamp
in a low built lhouse, siilouctting
trellis and creebers; the mysterions
life within, a sharp voice from time
to time in the distapee. . . "

The travelers visit the Casino,
where the local bayaderes are drink-
ing bottled beer nnd Jancing, in de-~
fiance of authority. “You must not
dance bere; it is fovbidlen'™ “Ce
nest pas mok gqoi Jdanse” answered
Tupuna: “Clest la liers qui danse”
And ghe went on with it

Tihoti mingled with the people,
lived with them, leavned their cus-
toms and their dialects, wallied bare-
foot as they did; “consorted with
them,” as Aritana sald; and his book
is closely packed with the thousand
trifling incidemta which, tegether,
form the life of a people. Ile was
deeply interested in the prople, their
language and babits; but he had
no Mugions as to the dificulties of
any Buropean occupation of the
jslamd; the native temperument is
not to be changed; it ean only be
spofled. Like mest travelers whose
patural indignation ia not repressed,
his eondemnation of the methods of
many missienaries is severe.

The fifty pencil sketehes mmst be
confessed a disappointment. for they
were so lightly drawn that reprodue-
tion has been unsatisfactory. TYet
there Is great beanty as well as
strong characteristic In racial pe-
ouliarities in features and the struc-
tnre of the heads. The sketches,
alight as they are, are highly deco-
rative, but they are scarcely tangi-

ple. Mr. Calderon’s bibliography of
booka consuited will De useful to
students,

POGE, BIRDS AND OTHERS. Natu-
ral History Letters from the Spec-
fater, Chosen, with an Introdue-
tion by H. J. Massingham. Preface
by Jobn St Loa Strochey. E P
Dutton.

HANKS to Mr. Massingham's
notes and comments, this col-
jection of stories about dogs,

birds and animals js mach more than
a mare compilation of entertaining
or Instroctive aneedotes,  Ile
made of it a highly suggestive dis-
cussion of animal psyocbalogy, the
more interesting becnuse it Is not
presented from any lofty s-lentific
altitudn, Its strongest note Is syme
pathy; a desire really to understand
and apprecinte what the anlmal or

has

bivd Ia about.

“The natural history letters pub-
liahed In the Spectator,” says Mr.
Massingham, “are the | imate rn-
tadl of Gilbert 1l Edward
Jesse; they are, ko pastoral poetry,
n ragial inheritanen . In fact,
the expression of the pormally sen-

ritive English interest in animal
Some of them nra, porhaps
Yeall® stories, bot obviously
They deal with such matt
fag and loyalty: bird altrusm and
the arts of birde and lird so-‘ology

N WRITING “A Dauglter of the
Middle Berder,” a continuatien
of "A Son of the Middle Bonder,”

I had in mind the completion of the
chroniele of the two families, the
Garlands and the MecClintocks, from
whom 1 derive my life, and who
shared with me the unforgettable
expericnces of the epen lands eof
Jowa and Dakota. Their viciesi-

tudes are typical of thousamdls: of

other pionecring households, and the
part which I played in their labors
and migrations Is almost eqgually
representative of the generation
which began at tha close of the eivil
wWar. !

That T am speaking for thonsands
of other men and women who are
not able to find adequnte expression
was made evident by the many lec-

ters which came to w0 after the
publication of my first volumo, Is
most cases these writers sald “You
have recorded my Jife,” It would
seem that whenever 1 Lave been
most intimate and bowmely in my
disclosures T have been most repre-
senlative. In truth, the two books
are a sort of homespun history, for
I bave sct down each chapter in
terms as ciose to the fact as my
memory would permif,

If theme volumes

rogd-—asg

Hamlin Garland.

say they do—lite flction I canmot
help §t, for my material happened
that wey. 1 have corstrucied only
by leaving things out. Nothing has
been thrust in. "The Midwest T have
described is the AMidwest as it stands
related to me,

Taken as one book, which these
volumes really are, it forms a ple-
ture of the lives of typical old-time

e The Old America Passes

Americans. for yeadps of to-day
who have some point of contact
with the beauty and heroism and
the buoyant hope of the pioneer
days, a record presented by ene who
lays fio claim te scholarship, singu-
larity of style or subtlety of per-
ception. I do mot even pretend to
wisdom in the choice of materials,
but I have tried to set forth my
story with the detachment of the
historian, I have said to myself,
“Al that 1 am eclebrating, includ-
ing my ewn life, will soon be of the
past,” and I now ask the reader to
accept it as history.

If a nete of melancholy comes
into the parrative now and again, let
it be remembered that T ammore
Lthan sixty years of age and that I
feel the passing of the America
which my father knew and loved, the
America of Lincoln and Grant and
Roosevelt and Howells, an America
to which Y ean never return exeept
upon the wings of memory or of
dreams, The America fa which my
children must work and suffer and
rejoice is another world, a more in-
tricate world, a peolyglot world, a
world which is not America as 1
knew it and loved it. It may be
that it is to be a greater world, a
nobler America, bot It is strangely
alien to me even now. REach year
will make it more disturbing, more
destructive of the habits and eus-
toms of the men and womon I have
known and honored.

Again let me remind the reader
that I do not say “This is the way it
happened™; I merely say “This is the
way I recall it.” I am not concerned
with the testimony of others, I am
careful only to report the world as it
stood related to me. This Is highly
egocentrie, T will admit, but jt yields
an emotional value which is vitally
necessary -to a work of this sort, I
am not reconstructing the past as it
appeared to others, but as it ap-
peared to me, and In doing this I
find myself estimated aa a reconder
of social histery, the listory of a
certain type of life common to the
West between the clvil war of 1385
and the great war of 1914. With
this interpretation I am content. I
have relived the past with joy, and
if my resders find some part eof that
joy in the lines of “A Daughter
of the Middle Border” {ns they
aessured me they did in the first
volume) I shall be content, In these
wo books I have completed my small
nodule on the coral reef of American
literary history.

HAMLIN GARLAND.

At the very founidation of his ar-

gument lics self-pity, which leads to
solf-love, and this love, grounded
on universal conflict, broadens out
to inclode all that lives and, there-
fore, wants to survive. 8o, by an
aet of love springing from desire for
immortality we are led to give con-
sclousness to the wuniverse, that
is, to create God. Immortality is
not proven by God, but Ged by im-
mortality—practically the samo con-
eclusion as that reached by Bishop
Butler in the “Analogy.”
- "Have faith in faith!" This is
the most consoling message Tna-
mono has for mankind. The heart's
truth—the immortality of the hu-
man soul, the truth of the human
finality of the universe—can never
be anything but antirationzl. He
above ail deserves Immortallty who
desires it in the face of reason. And
on the practical side the poet-phil-
osopher derives whit he considers
“the finest Lasis of action for the
man who czn not aad will not be
dogmatic, who is unable to accept
that most solid basis of morality of
the Christian ethic—the end of man
is eternal happiness™

Scnancour, the most tragic figure
among the men of heart and feel-
ing that France has produced, wrote:
“Man js perishable. That may be:
but let us perish resisting, and if it
is mothingness that awaits us, do
not let us so act that it will be a just
fate.” And Unameno, paraphras-
ing this reflection, offers as the guld-
ing rule of condnet: “If it is nothing
that awalts ns, let us so act that it
shall be an unjust fate.”

Perhaps the most interesting por-
tion of this volume to the general
reader will e those pages devoted
to an elaborate defense of Spain’s
position in the modern world. Here
is a concrete example of the tragic
sense of life as applied to peoples,
Reason has long marked her as a
declining or even dying nation; but
Unamono passionately helieves in
his faith in the immortality of the
Spanish spirit.

The land of Don Quixote exerciges
a peculiar fascination over the im-
agination of many minds in more
vigorous amd progressive countries,
Here In Amcrica, Archer M. Hunt-
ington, than whom there is no more
zealons devotea of Spanish cultme.
has written of Spain as “the land of
dreams that bLecome realities, the
rampart of Europe, the home of the
knightly ideal.” But “pain has been
looked ot from oiter angles and
with much of the observation ai-
rected from within her own borders.

It iz this criticlsm that most
strongly stirs Vpamono, and in elo-
quent words he not only defends the
Hpanish spirit but attacks modern

THE TRAGIC SENEE OF LIFE IN
MEN AND IN PREOPLES. By
Unamono,  Transtated
the Spanish by J. E. Crawford
Fllteh, Macmllian Campany.

SENOR P2 MADARIAGA, who

Introduces this avthor to Eng-
lish readers, tells ps that he
fa to-day the greatest lilerary figure
of Spain. He Is a former rector and
now one of the professors in the
Greek department of the University
of Salamanca. The lamp of the mod-
ern spirit may born but feebly with-
in lis wmoldy walls—Carlyle once
called it a "stronghold or 1gnorance™
—but certainly whatever defhands it
makes upon this member of the
faculty it has given him opportunity
to absorb and digest a truly vast
portion of the product of the human
intellect—especially such of it a=
deals with the mystery of man's
destiny—through the azes and down
to the present day.
From America's contributions he
finds himself much 2 agreement

Brooks, wham he labels a “1'ni

tremely weak thing indeed.” He
the humar of Oliver Wendall olmes
and he knows his Whrtmaen, “that
tremendons Yankea oot

From this it will be inferred that | life,
Don  Migucl de Unamono [s L-n'_l:i
philogopher and poct —twin brothers, |

| he calis them, “if indeod they are nat
lone and the same"—amd an inter-
‘-f.uli:‘.;: and often ourious plecs of |
!;uw*l:- philovophy iz this work, “Thse

| ‘Tragic Sense of Life."”

By thie 1s meant a pressing con-
sclonsiess of the fact that what the

i‘he.'trt most passfonately longs for—

a convictln  of Immortality—thi

| is solely concerncd with

| vital hotiet

bead cannot supply. Tt Is the age-
old conflict of the vital instinct and
the instinet of reason, in which the
former, no matter how mightily as-
gaulted, has ahways triumphed, even
i the victory Is sometimes a steri'e
one, Kant's famons brekward crawl
out of the cul d¢ sac into which his
rigorous criticism of knowledge led
him is perhaps the supreme exam-
ple of the inviacibility of the instinct
of life. The tragic senspe always car-
ries with it *a whole conception of
life Itself and of the universe, &
whale philosophy more or less for-
mulated, more or less conscious, It
does not so much flow from ideas as
determina them."” And it has usua'ly
come to those who were more buor-
dened with wisdom than with knowl-
edge. Unamono [inds il strongly in.
trenched in Marcus Aurelive, St. Ag-
gustine, Pascal, ltousscau, Senan-
cour, James Thomson, Loopardl. De
Viegny, Lenau, Kleist, Amicl, Quental
and Kierkegaard, But whale peoples,
tan, have pasacszed the tragic somse
of life and have reactad to it accord-

with the religious thought of Phillirs | ing to their national and raciad tem-
rinm | pernmoents,
preacher. a slip which it seems his |

sccking some form of

substitute for the conviction they

tranalator might have taken upon | know that n reason they can pever
himself the responsibility to cor- | oblain,

rect. William James 1z a “zreat] ‘These cfforts have been many and
thinker,” but, contrary to some | of a varicty of nitures. Unamono Is

opinion. “progmatism” is “the weak- |of the extrome lndividuslistic type,
est thing in all his worlk, an ex- |5 fine exomple of the Spanish splirit.

e goes n step beyond rotagoras,

shows tha keasest appreclation of | wha sald, “Mea 2 the weasure of al

thinga.” With him it
#m the measura of all (hinzs

“1 myself
He
his own
With ecompicte consclousneas
that philosophle systems do noth-

I8,

ing more than attompt to satisfy the
vitad yearnings of those who pro-
mulgate them, hie eecks a real and
conerete immortatity, This he can-
wot find in the chureli -that stanch-
est champion of the vitnl instinet—
which has converted religion into
iheology and offered a thirteenth
century philosapliy n= o basis for
And the attompts of the

Life’s Tragic Sense

scientific rational spirit to the same
end always result in ahsolute skep-
ticism, which, he feels, is less to be
tolerated than dogmatie faith,

In the survival of tho will to bhe-
lieve after every assault of the criti-
cal intellect he finds his own per-
sonal basis for his offorls to satis-
!‘y,the universal craving. He gives
us & mnew definition of man—“the
animal that guards its dead” In
this practice lies the earllest attempt
to find an anodyne for the tragic
sense of life.

Unamono offers ©us no meta-
physieal system. In all that he has
to say the note of the poet rises
above that of the philospher. He
appeals to posterity in Whitman's
words: “I charge that that there
be no theory or school founded out
of me.” What he conveys to the
world 8 what he has learned from
life, and is not the outcome of rea-
son, although in transmitting it has
gone through some sort of rationaliz-
ing process,

Tha content of his message need
not detain us at any length, but he
must be allowad to stute what lhe
conccives to ba Lis “mission

"It iz to shatter the faith of men
here, there and everywhere—faith in
affirmation, faith in negation, faith
in abstention from faith—and this for
the sake of faith in faith itself; it Is
to war agalnst all these who sub-
mit, whether it be to Catholicism or
to ralionalism or to agnosticism; it
is to make all men live the like of
inguietnde and passionate desire,
And then God will deny yon
peace but give you glory!™

Here, then, ia 1 man who must
he eclassed with thosa two great vie-
timmg of the nlneteenth century,
Nietzsche and Tolstoy, He, too, 1s
a being of many contradictions, hut
these confliets are the very stufl of
his life. It hina unified it and given
It its practical purpose, From the
transeendental pessimism of his in-
ner contradictions he extracts a vital

working optimi=m based on love,

culture,

“We have not the acientific spirit,”
he says. “And what of that if we
have some other spirit? And who
can tell if the spirit that we have ia
or is not compatible with the scien-
tifiec spirit?”

Ang the retrograde counter refor-
mation? Well, “after the Counecil
of Trent cazoe the open and avowed
etruggle between reason and faith,
science and religion, . . ., With-
out the counter reformation might
not the refurmation, deprived of the
support of pletism, Lave perished in
the gros=s materialism of the Age of
Enlighteninent 7

Has Spain no plilasophy? “Yes.
Spanish philosophy is liguescent and
diffused in our lterature, in our life,
in our action, in our mysticisin above
all, and not in philesophical systems,
It is concrote”

In his own interpretation of the
figure of. Don Quixote, “who fought
for thg spirit,” this earnest pleader
bhas fonond an attitude In which to
receive attacks upon his country.
“The greatest height of heroism to
which an Individual, like a people,
can attain is to know how to faeo
ridicule; better s1ill, to know how to
make onesell ridiculous and not to
shrink from ridieule.”

What 'namono passionately de-
sires jg that Spain shall preserve
hersclf as a “fecling™ nation—that
is, one that puts faith above reason,
Then, i die she must, she will do so
tragically, not comically "“ns will
those who put reason above faith"
And that extinction will be an un-
Just fate. From the very depths of
his being he uitera a final ery and
warning to those among his country-
imen who would inoculate the nation
with the modern spirit:

“And now to you, the younger
generation, bachelor Carrascos of a
Eurapeanizing regenerationism, you
who are working after the best Eu-
ropean fashion, with scientifiec meth-
od and eriticism, to you I say: Cre-
ata wealth, ereate nationallty, ereate
art. ¢reate sclence, ereate action:
above all ereate—or rather transiate
—kultur, and thus kill in yourselvea
both life and death, Little will it ail
last you!"™

GEONGE H CASAMATOR



